192         MEMOIRS  OF   WILLIAM  HICKEY

was my terror diminished when I saw by the light of the
moon that shone in the room a Malay man, almost naked,
leaning over me at the bed side. I cried out "Who is
there ? Who are yon ? What do you want ? " to which
he answered in broken English "Master caree (want)
piccaninee girl, I catch bring here. Master not holloa, not
frighten." Much relieved at hearing such to be the object
of his unwelcome visit, I quickly replied, " No, no, I thank
you I am too much tired."

The man upon my repeated negative said, " Den me go,
Master. Salaam, Master," and to my inexpressible astonish-
ment instantly made his exit by jumping out at the window
I had imagined so well secured. The moment he was out
I rose to examine how this could have happened, and then
discovered that one of the bars was without either nail
or screw at the bottom, and altogether so loose that it
could be pushed sufficiently on one side to admit a man to
pass through.

While I was busily employed about these bars, I heard a
sort of stifled laugh near at hand in the street, upon which
I began to suspect some trick. After watching near an
hour without further noise or interruption I laid down in
my clothes, for I had dressed myself when the fellow dis-
appeared, hoping to get a little rest, but all my endeavours
were in vain. I therefore lay sweating until daylight and
then walked out into the town.

At breakfast I found from the whispering and laughing
of the party that a plan had been made to frighten me,
which object had certainly been accomplished. Mr. Parsloe,
with a broad grin, hoped I had rested well, and had pleasant
dreams. Rogers afterwards told me the scheme was suggested
by Parsloe, but they had no notion that in such a dreadful
heat I should soon have got to sleep, for had they, they
would not have disturbed me.

The Malay man they had employed was a servant at the
tavern, and the very best pimp in the place, which qualifica-
tion I benefited by the next night. Rogers, I learned (from
himself) had taken the trouble of going with a carpenter in